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I care not what, fo it be wholfome (code, 

Gru. What fay you co a Neatsfooce? 

Kate.' Tis pafling good, I prethec let me haue it« 
gru. 1 fearcit is too chollericke a meatc. 

How fay you to a fat Tripe finely broyl’d ? 

Kate . I like it well, good Grumio fetch it me 0 
Gru. I cannot tell, I fcare ’tis chollericke. 

What fay you to 2 pcecc of Becfe and Muftard? 

Kate . A diftuhac 1 do loue to feede vpon. 

Gru, i but the Muftard is too hot a little. 

Kate. Why then the Becfe, and lec the Muflard reft. 

Gru o Nay then I will not, you ftiall haucthe Muftard 
Or clfe you get no Beefe of Grumio. 

Kate. Then bother one, er any thing thou wilt. 
gru. Why then the Muftard wuhoutthe becfe, 

Kate. Go get thee gone, thou falfe deluding flaue, 

Be at shim. 

That feed’ll me with the verie name of meatc* 

Sorrow on thee, and allthepackeof you 
That triumph thus vpon my mifcric : 

Go get thee gone 1 (ay. 

Enter Tetmchio , and Hortcnfio with meats. 

'Petr. How fares ray Kate, what fwceting all a-mort ? 

Her. Miftris, what chcere ? 

Kate Faithascoldascanbe. 

Pet. Plucke vp thy fpirits, lookc cheerefuily vpon me, 
Heerc Loue, thou fccft how diligent I am, 

To drefle thy meatc my lelfc, and bring it thee, 
lam furefweet Kate, this kindneffe merits thankes. 

Wlur, not a word 1 Nay then thoulou’ft it not : 

And all my paines it f rted to no proofe. 

Heere take away this dilh. 

Kate. I pray you letit ftand, 

'Pet. The pooreft letuicc is repaide with thankee* 

And fo ftiall mine before you touch the meatc. 

Kate . 1 thankeyou fir. 

Hor. Signior Petruchio, fie you are to blame : 

CctneMiftris Kare,Ilebcare you companie. 

Petr. Eatcitvp allH«f^y%jifthouloueftjnee: ^ 
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Much good do it vnto thy gentle heart : 
gat cate apace 5 and now my honie Loue, 

Will we returne vnto thy Fathers houfe, 

And rcuell it as brauely as the bell, 

Wichfilkcn coats and caps, and golden Rings, 

With ruffes and Cuffcs, and Fardingales, and t hinges i 
With Scaifes.andfannes, and double changed bvau’ry. 
With Amber Bracelets, Beads, and all this knau’ry. 

What haft thou din’d fThe Tailor ftayes thy lcalurc’ 
jo deckcthy bodie with his ruffing creators, 

Enter Tailor. 

Come Tailor, let vs fee thefe ornaments 
Enter Habcrdajher 

Lav forth the Go wne. W hat ne wes with you fir ? 

Fd. Heereis the cap your Worllup did belpeakc. 

Tet. Why this svas moulded on a porrenger, 

A Veluetdiih .• Fie^ fie, 'cis lewd and filthy, 

Why ’tis a cockle or a wallnut-fheil, 

A knack, a toy, a tricke, a babies cap : 

Away wirh it conic let me haue a bigger .' 1 

Kate. Ilchauc'no bigger, this doth fit the time. 

And Gen lewomen-wcare fuch caps asthele. 

Pet. When you are gentle, you (ball haue one too. 

And not till then. 

Hor. That will not be in haft. 

Kate. Why fir I trull I may haue leauc to fpeake, 
Andlpeakel will. I am nochildc, no babe,. 

Your be ters haue indur’dme fay my tninde 
Andifyouc Jinoc, belt you (lop your earcs. 

My tongue will tell the anger of my heart, 

Ot elfemy heart concealing it will bteake. 

And rather then ic ftjall 1 will be free, 

£uen to he vitertnodas.I pleafein words. 

Pet. Wh . thou laiefttrue.lt is a pilrnccap, 

Acullard coffen a bauble, a token pie, . 

I loue thee well in that ihou lik’ll it not. 

A ate. Loue me, or loue me not, 1 1 ke thecap, 

And it i will haue,or 1 will haue none. 

Pet, Thy gowne wuy 1 ; come Tailor let vs fs *% 
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